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SUCKED 

IN... 


TOWARD 




























I'M 


PRETTY 


SURE 


THE LAST 


TIME I 


WAS 

THE 

PAY 

AFTER 

NEENA 

mu. 

















AND HERE 
I WAS, 
THINKING 
I WANTED 
TO HEAR 
YOUR 
VOICE. 


WHAT'S, 

WRONG? 

you 

DON'T 

GOUND 

GREAT. 


THOUGHT 
FOR SURE 
I'D NEVER 
HEAR IT 
AGAIN. 


YEAH 


I'M A 
LITTLE 
TIRED. 


THINGS 
AREN'T 
GOING 
WELL... WITH 
MY LIFE 
OR MY 
JOB. 


IT'S 

GETTING 
SO BAD, 
I WANT 
TO 

THROW 
IT ALL 
AWAY 


AND 

RUN 

SOME¬ 

WHERE 

FAR 

AWAY. 


I'M 

JUST 

COMPLAIN¬ 

ING... 


RIGHT. 












































































JUST BY 
WALKING 
ALONG THE 
SHORE AND 
REMEM- 

I FEEL BER,NG 
I FEEL H OWWE 

LIKE: IT c kjui cn 


SMILED 


CALMS 


TOGETHER, 


ME. 


HAVEN'T 


BEEN 


ABLE TO 


MEET 


MUCH, 


BUT... 


WHEN I'M 


HAVING 


A HARD 


TIME, I 


OFTEN 


GO TO 



































































































SOME 

POINT, 


LOOKED 
AT SOME¬ 
ONE LIKE 
THAT. 


THAT'S 

RIGHT. 



IS 


THAT'S 

A 




WHEN I 

, ^ 




KNEW. 

- 





* W* l 




II 1 

a-" ;i 

?? \>i ’ 








































is my 

LONGING 

FOR 

you... 


ASA 

FRIEND? 


I'M NOT 
EVEN SURE 
MySELF. 


THERE'S 

NO 

GUARAN¬ 
TEE I 
CAN SEE 
HER, 


AND 
I STILL 
HAVEN'T 
CONSIDERED 
WHAT I 
WOULD 
DO IF 
WE DID. 
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WE'RE 
JUST TWO 
DARK, 
DIRTY 
BEASTS... 


FACING 
EACH OTHER 
DOWN AT 
THE GATES 

























































THE 

TRUTH IS 
ROCK- 
SOLID. 


WHATEVER 
ACT you 
TRy TO 
PUT ON, 



























































































































































































































































































































































































JUST 
WHAT ON 
EARTH 
IS SHE 
VOIKO 
NOW? 
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I THOUGHT 
IF I WAITFP 
THFRF, MAYBE 
I COULP 
SEE HER, 
ONE PAY... 



































^ r 

I WISH 

I COULP 

ANP LIVE /V 

V-T ___ 

\ THROW IT 

AN ENTIRELY 

PIFFERENT 

LIFE. £ 

L / 

\ 

\ ALL AWAY, 

\ BECOME 

\ SOMEONE 

\ ELSE... 






















































































































IPON'T 

THINK 

YOU'RB 

UGLY! 





























































































































*KASANERU NORMALLY MEANS “TO OVERLAP/' AND IS USED TO DESCRIBE KISSING. IN THIS CASE, IT'S WRITTEN WITH THE 
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THERE'S 
NEVER 
BEEN 
ANYTHING 
6000 
ABOUT IT. 


BUT... 


MEN... 

SEE MY FACE, 
APPROACH ME, 
CALL. ME 
BEAUTIFUL OR 
PRETTY... 
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I KNEW 

IT WOULP 

suit you. 

I 

1 

' ^0 r 

fM ^ / i 




/ N, 

IT'S NOT 
JUST ANY 
si MAKE-UP. 

1 l 

l 

I HATE 
MAKE-UP. i 

\ 1 

>rf 









































































































THEN 

LET'S 

TALK 

ANOTHER 

DAY. 


WOULD 
YOU 
MIND 
DOMINO 
WITH ME 
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VES... 


re? 
















































I FIRST 
MET HER 
AT THE 
AGE OF 
ELEVEN. 


HAPPENED 


A LONELY 
MOUNTAIN 
VILLAGE 
NAMED 
AKEIWA. 


PUT HIS 
HANDS ON 
ANOTHER 
WOMAN AND 
GOT HER 
PREGNANT. 


A MAN WHO 
ALREADY HAD 
A WIFE AND 
CHILD... 


THE 
RESULT 
WAS ME. 









































MY MOTHER 
JUST COULDN'T 
BRING HERSELF 
TO LOVE ME, 
SO SHE LEFT ME 
WITH My FATHER 
IN AKEIWA, AND 
DISAPPEARED. 


My FATHER, 
STEPMOTHER, 
AND ELDER 
BROTHERS 
DIDN'T 
WELCOME 
ME. 


THAT 

PLACE WAS 
SUFFOCATING. 


THE ONLy 
THING THAT 
FELT OPEN 
THERE WAS THE 
LANDSCAPE. 


I FOUND OUT 
ABOUT A GIRL 
NAMED IZANA, 
WHO LIVED A 
DOWNTRODDEN 
LIFE, LIKE ME. 


i 























SHE TOLD 
ME THAT 
BECAUSE 
OF OUT¬ 
DATED 
CUSTOMS, 


BUT 

AN OLD 
WOMAN 
NAMED 
CHIGUSA 
HIRASAKA 
HAD 

SHELTERED 

HER, 


THEY'D 
MEANT TO 
KILL HER 
SOON 
AFTER HER 
BIRTH. 


AND 
RAISED 
HER IN 
SECRET. 


WHAT'S 

MORE... 


THAT 
FACE... 
WA£ JU&T 
UHE A 
MONETER! 













































I WAB 
BORN UN¬ 
WANTED 


FORCED 
TO LIVE 
A& AN 
OUTCAST 
IN MY 
FAMILY. 


HER 

DESPAIR 


WHEN SHE 
ACQUIRED 
THE POWER 
OF THAT 
LIPSTICK, 
SHE WAS 
SUBLIMELY 
REBORN. 


AND 

CARVED 

OUT 

HER 

OWN 

FATE/ 


SHE 

BURNED 
IT ALL 
TO THE 
GROUND 
























AND 

THEN 

DISAP¬ 

PEARED. 


AFTER 
THAT, I 
BECAME 
DETER¬ 
MINED. 


I SPENT 
MONTHS, 
YEARS, 
CONTINU¬ 
OUSLY IN 
SEARCH 
OF HER 
SHADOW. 




















































AND 
WHEN I 
FINALLY 
FOUND 
HER... 


I DID 
SOME¬ 
THING 
TO HER 
THAT 

COULDN'T 


KINGO 


UNDONE. 








































































































































WAS THE 
GREATEST 
THRILL 
TOME. 


SEEING 
YOU REBEL 
AGAINST 
yOURFATE, 
ILLUMINATED 
MORE 

BEAUTIFULLy 

THAN 

ANyONE, 


AFTER 
BEING 
DENIED 
EVEN THE 
OPPOR- 
TUNITy TO 
LIVE... 


| ANP 
THAT'G 
WHY 


I WANT 
you TO 
FORGIVE 
ME. 


ANP NOT 
LINE IPO 
RIGHT NOW... 
I WANT you 
TO NEEP ME. 


I WANT 
TO LIVE 

for you, 


WHATEVER 
ELGEI MIGHT 
HURT...AG LONG 
AG IT'G FOR 
THAT GANE! 



























TO NEED 
ME... 
















































































































































Chapter Fifty-Eight: 

Rainbow 



YES. 







































































































































































































I 


IF YOU ACT 
TOO CHUMMY 
WITH HFR, YOU'LL 
REGRET IT- 
LIKE YOU PIP 
WITH MEENA. 
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IN 

OTHER 

WORPS, 


EVERy- 

I'VE BEEN 

THINO 

RECEIVING 

I TOLP 

you All 

YOU 

AlOHG. 

BACK 


AT THE 


SHRINE 


WAS A 







^ / j 

\ 



























































































I 


BEAUTIFUL 

RAINBOW, 







LET'S 

HAVE 

you 

PIVINE 
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BUT 

KASANE 
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WHATEVER YOU R 
INTENTIONS ARE, 
YOU'RE GONNA 
BE COOPERATING 
WITH US. 














































































I 

CAN 


Chapter Fifty-Eight: the end 

























r HEY, } 
f WHAT 
ARE YOUR 
THOUGHTS 
ON 

THEATER 
i THESE J 
I PAYS? J 


IS SHE 
REALLY A 
NEWBIE? 


" WELL, 1 
EVERY¬ 
ONE'S 
TALKINO 
ABOUT 
THAT NEW 
ACTRESS, 
YOU 

V KNOW? / 


ANP 1 
^ SHE'S 1 

f ANP ABSO- 

FOR LUTELY 

SOME OOROEOUS, 
REASON, TO BOOT, i 
SHE WON'T / 

REVEAL HER At 
CAREER prfrS 
HISTORY / 1U 
OR FAMILY / lr7 
BACK- / ~ Z' 
VOROUNP. / 


THAT'S 

WHAT 

THEY 

SAY 


r 1 JUST 
CAN'T 
BELIEVE 
IT... SHE'S 
AS OOOP 
AS THE 
VETERANS. 


PON'T 
YOU THINK 
SHE'S A 
LITTLE 
LIKE NEENA 
TANZAWA? 
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well, 
THOUGH 
IT'S TRUE 
THAT X 
PON'T KNOW 
WHAT'S 
HAPPENED 
TO MY 
FATHER'S 
MANSION... 
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AND 

THEN ATAE'S 
"DAUGHTER," 
who SHOULD 
HAVE DIED, SHOWS 
UP AT JUST THE 
SAME TIME... 




















































I'VE 

O? ALSO 

YOUR PEALT 
LIFE TO' WITH 
AETHER EVERY 
WITH TRACE I 
ATAE, COULV 

FINP... / 

































































































































































































































































NOBODY 
WAS TO 
KNOW 














































































mu, 































































OE T 
RIP Op 
EVER y 
HABIT 
yOU'VE 
EVER 
HAP. 


ANP I'M 
NOT JUST 
TALKING ABOUT 
yOUR ACTINO 
PERFORMANCES. 
I MEAN yOUR 
REGULAR 
BEHAVIOR, ANP 
EVEN yOUR 
PERSONAUTy. 
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IT'S 

NOT 



HABUTA 

EVERY¬ 

NO, 


TREATS ME 

THING 



A LITTLE 

AROUND 

JUST 


COMPARED 

DIFFERENTLY 

ME... 

HIM. 


TO BEFORE. 

NOW... 



















































































































































































BUT 

THERE WAS 
SOMETHING 
I STILL 
COULDN'T 
GET BACK. 




IT'S 

CHANGED 

OUR 

RELATION- 


SHIP. 

lLi 
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IT'S 

EASY TO 
MEET YOU 
OPENLY, 
4S A 

'COLLEAGUE. 


PORARY 

THINO. 


/ WE CAN \ 

/ KEEP MY 

/ I \ 

/ OUESS IT \ 
/ WAS THE ' 
1 RIOHT 
CHOICE TO 


BACK- K_ ] 

OROUNP —'-^" 

CREATE AN 


HIPPEN, 

AOENCy 


THIS WAY 

EVEN IF 


\ TOO. / 

1 IT'S JUST / ) 


\ A TEM- / 


■y-^ J 1 , / 

r/ x / 

- \ 

WT THOUCH 

F ABOUT PEOPLE 

1 "WHERE po KEEP 

' THE HELL X HOUNPINO j 

FOUNP AN ME. . / 

i ACTRESS / 

\ LIKE THAT." s' 




joi 






























































THE 

THIRP 

ONE... 

ISA 

LEAVING- 

ROLE... 


ANV 
ALSO A 
FERVENT 
REQUEST 
FROM THE 
WORLP- 
CLASS 
PIRECTOR, 
YOSHIO 
FUJIHARA. 


YOSHIO 
FUJI- 
HARA 
?! 


; THAT'S 
{AMAZ¬ 
ING! 


PUT HE'LL 
BE QOINC- 
AR0UNP TO 
PERFORM 
IN THEATERS 
ALL OVER 
THE 

COUNTRY. 



































IT'S 

SHAKE¬ 

SPEARE'S 

MACBETH! 


SO 

IAVY 

me- 

BETH, 

HUH? 


I THAT'S 
I RIOHT. 


THE 

CRUEL 

QUEEN 

WHO 

BACKS 

ALL 

SORTS 

OF 

MURDERS 


SO THAT 
HER 

HUSBAND 

MAY 

TAKE THE 
THRONE. 


MY I 
MOTHER'S 
FINAL 
ROLE... 



































C* i 





























/'"'X OOCSfiK 1 THERE'S 

/ \ J one M0Re 

( YOU'V BE \ A | REASON 

STARRING- \ Y0U 

TOGETHER 1 SHOULDN T J 

WITH a T/4KE / 

CERTAIN L THI6 ' / 

FAMILIAR f „ 

\ someone. ^^B3KS 


i — imm- 

























TAKZAm 


WAS TRANS¬ 
FORMED INTO 
SOMEONE 
ELSE. 
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I JUST 
FELT LIKE 
I PON'T 
WANT TO 



































































































159 




























































































































163 

















T 

COULDN'T 

see you 

ASA THING 
ANYMORS. 



















Chapter Sixty-Two: Hues 














I SUP- 
PEN LY, 

I THE 
WAY 
YOU 

LOOKEP 
AT | 
ME, 


THE 

WARMTH 

ANP 

FEEL OF 
YOUR 
SKIN, 


ALL OF IT 
CAME TO 
FEEL LIKE 
SOMETHING 
RAW ANP 
SICKENINO. 


ANP EVEN 
IF I TRIEP TO 
AVERT MY 
EYES FROM 
THE SOURCE 
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I MAY MAVE y 1 

stoppep / l/i /N^j^TT^jy 

<7 anpi stable \m t 3 §^ / v 

pt'-f 

Vr“^y ?-J 

MA/BE, 
EVEN LONO 
BEFORE I 
SAW THAT J 
\ BURN... / 
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I KWI 

WILL &m 
HER LATER 


LINES MORE 
PUNCH. 


h 


L 







































KNOW 


THAT 
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Kasane Volume Seven: the end 





















































C Please take tare not 
to touch dangerous 
objects, or jellyfish. 



It's like 
hunting for 


Sometimes, when bottles 
wash up after being buried 
at the bottom of the 
bea for a long time, their 
contents have silvered. 
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